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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 

Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


John P. Beuth 
105 N. Williams St., Moberly, Mo. 


Plumbing, Steam, Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 








Institutional work a specialty 





Your Present Need 


The harder the times, and the greater your trials, the more you 
need to understand that our God is with us in the Blessed Sacrament 
to bless and help. All this you will learn for your consolation through 
Tabernacle and Purgatory. Interest your friends in a new subscription. 
We are counting on at least one from you. May we also solicit your 
renewal for the coming year? (See inside back cover) 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year, $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 38, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918, 




















Jesus Christ 


YESTERDAY 
and TODAY 
and the same 
FOREVER! 


(Heb. xiii. 8) 


N ineTeeN H unpreD Y EARS have elapsed since 
our Lord Jesus Christ suffered and died for our salvation. 
Yet His Passion remains a living reality and each recurring 
Lenten Season the Church places Him before us in these 
mysteries as if they were just then taking place. This 
Jubilee Year of grace has been proclaimed to honor in a 
special manner the Passion and death of our Redeemer. 
With loving solicitude Holy Church invites her children to 
enter into her sentiments, and during this holy.time to de- 
vote themselves seriously to the work of their salvation by 
a devout consideration of the mysteries of our Redemption. 
You cannot afford to spend this precious time in an aimless 
manner. Provide yourself with our 


Passion Series 
(10 booklets — 80 cents) 
a set of excellent devotional booklets which will give direction to your 
devotions and make meditation on the. Passion agreeable and profitable. 
The set comprises the following: — 
1. Guard of Honor & the Holy Hour (Single copies, 5 cts.) 
2. From Olivet to Calvary Ks 5g ws 
3. Devotion to the Holy Face 
4. Devotion to the Precious Blood 
5. Devotions to the Mother of Sorrows 
6. Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix (Single copies, 10 cts.) 
7 “ “ “ 
8 
9 


“ “ “ 
“ “ “ 


“ “ “ 


. Devotion to the Holy Wounds 
. The Message from Konnersreuth 
. The Way of the Cross (Single copies, 15 cts.) 
10. Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias (Single copies, 20 cts.) 


The Dolorous Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ, according to 
the revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, gives a soul-stir- 
ring account of all our Lord did and suffered from the Last Supper 
till His resurrection. No one could read this book without being 
deeply touched. In English or German. Per copy, $2.00. 


“ “ “ 

















Pictures for Framing 


The Holy Christ of the Agony — reproduction of the mira- 
culous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain. A most life-like and touching 
picture of our suffering Savior. 

Bust, 16 x 21 in. 40¢ ™% length, 16 x 25 in. 50¢ 

Eece Home — a beautiful picture of the thorn-crowned Head 
of our Redeemer, by the famous religious artist, Carlo Dolci. 
Bust, 12x16x in., 25¢ 

Agony of Our Lord and Mother Most Sorrowful — by Baroness 
von Oer. Companion pictures, especially suitable for the bed 
room. Size 14x22 in. Each picture, 35¢. 





ORDER BLANK 
Please send the following: — 
Quantity Title 


The Guard of Honor & the Holy Hour 
From Olivet to Calvary 

Devotion to the Holy Face 

Devotion to the Pxecious Blood 


Devotions to the Mother of Sorrows 
Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 
Devotion ‘to the Holy ‘Wounds 

Message from Konnersreuth 

Way of the Cross 

Miraculous Crucifix Map 

Above Passion Series (full set, 80 cts.) 
Dolorous Passion of Qur Lord 

The Holy Christ of the Agony (picture) 
Ecce Homo 

Agony of Our Lord & Mother Most Sorrowful 


(Postage extra) 
































Do You Know 


THAT FEBRUARY HAS BEEN DESIGNATED AS 
Catholic Press Month 


MONTH devoted to stimulating anew the interest and support of 
the Catholic world in favor of Catholic publications? 


ANGERS threaten our Catholic life. A powerful Catholic press is one 
of the most effectual upholders of Catholic rights and principles, one of 
the strongest means to inculcate good morals. Germany today has 


435 Catholic dailies. If America would develop a virile Catholic press it 
would prove the strongest weapon against atheism, which is tearing away 
thousands of children from the bosom of Mother Church in Russia, Spain and 
Mexico — yes, even in our own country. 
Y your support of Catholic publications you will help implant Cath- 
olic life deeper in the hearts of the faithful and thus cause true 
Catholic life to develop more vigorously. 





| i” Sa See’ 


Lenp your support by obtaining new subscriptions to 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 


HAT messenger of Eucharistic love which has brought you so many 

inspirations during the past year. Assuredly your eternal reward 

will not be wanting for helping in this way to inflame hearts with Eucha- 

ristic love and to move wills to Eucharistic action, and thus to strengthen 
the bulwarks of the Faith in our country. 


HOW this number of the magazine to some of your friends who are 
not subscribers, add a good word in its behalf, and you will not 

find it difficult to obtain their subscriptions. Then fill out the blank on 
the back of this leaflet and mail it to us, and we will send you an 
attractive premium in token of our appreciation. (Select from p. 305.) 
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The Royal Road of the Holy Cross 


UFFERING is very distasteful to our nature and we would escape 
it wherever possible. Yet there is nothing more beneficial for 
our salvation than to suffer patiently for the love of Christ. 

Where, then, shall we find strength to become resigned in suffering? 
Our Lord has gone before us on the royal road of the Cross, not 
only to save us by His sufferings, but also to be our model in 
the way of suffering. From Him we must learn meekness, patience, 
humility, obedience, conformity, and all the other virtues which 
help to lighten the cross and make suffering meritorious. -For this 
reason the devotion of the “Way of the Cross” should be very dear 
to the heart of every Catholic. 


the great object of all its devotions is the Passion and death of Jesus 
Christ. Especially during this Jubilee Year of our Redemption ought 

we to make the sufferings of our Savior the subject of our serious consider- 
ations and do all we can to prove our gratitude to God for this unspeakable 
' gift to us. One of the easiest ways of meditating on the Passion of our 
Lord is the devotion of the “Way of the Cross,” a devotion most pleasing 
to our Lord, beneficial to ourselves in the practice of virtue and at the same 
time rich in indulgences. Let us, then, go frequently to this fountain of grace 
and salvation, and pray the “Way of the Cross” at least on Fridays with 
sentiments of true compassion and contrition. The Church has enriched 
this devotion with many indulgences, and these are applicable also to the 
poor souls in purgatory. “By 
Pay 


ERSONS who are prevented by illness or other grave reasons from visit- 
P ing a church to pray the Stations may gain the same indulgences by 

holding in their hands a Crucifix* blessed with the special blessing of the 
“Way of the Cross” and reciting at the same time the “Our Father,” “Hail, 
Mary” and “Glory be to the Father” twenty times: that is, one for each 
of the fourteen Stations, five in honor of the Five Holy Wounds, and once™: 
according to the intentions of the Pope. Those who are too ill to recite 
twenty “Our Fathers” etc. may gain the indulgences if they kiss or even gaze 
upon a Crucifix which is enriched with the blessing of the Stations, provided 
they add a prayer or ejaculation in honor of the Passion and death of Christ. 


bie holy season of Lent is set apart as a time of special grace, and 


THE WAY OF THE CROSS —a beautifully made up Station 
booklet, with touching illustration of each of the Stations together with 
a short meditation and prayer for each, and 25 pages of other beautiful 
prayers in honor of the Passion. Vest pocket size, durable paper bind- 
ing. 15 cents each; postage extra. 


*Crucifixes purchased from our Benedictine Convent are enriched with this bless- 
ing before being sent out, provided the remittance accompanies the order, as Holy 
Church does not permit articles to be sold after they have been blessed. In addition, 
the Papal indulgences and the indulgences for a happy death are also attached. 





St. Joseph, Our Model and Patron 


The month of March has been dedicated to St. Joseph, the Foster-father 
of Jesus Christ, the most pure Spouse of the Blessed Virgin Mary, and the 
Patron of the Universal Church. There is scarcely another saint to whom 
we feel more powerfully drawn than St. Joseph. To him we may go with 
the same confidence and trust as to a tender, loving father. Let us go to 
him with confidence and recommend to him all the wants and needs of the 
Church and of our own life. “St. Joseph has the power to assist us in all 
cases, in every necessity, in every undertaking,” says the Angelic Doctor, 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approbation of Most 
Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 


Vol. 28 March, 1933 No. 11 








Dignity and Power of St. Joseph 


Feast of St. Joseph, March 19th 





mT a banquet given in honor of King Philip of Macedonia, 
™ the father of Alexander the Great, one of the speakers 
is reported to have said, in substance: “It is impossible, 
King Philip, to sum up your renown in a brief oration, 
for even the cope of the heavens could not contain it. 
Your victories are celebrated as far as the sun runs its course; your 
valiant deeds, your heroic virtues, are as difficult of enumeration as 
the stars of the firmament. But of all these I shall not now speak, for it 
sufices to mention but one thing, which is the praise of praises: 
Alexander is your son! You are the father of a child for whom the 
world is too small!” 

In a similar manner might we sum up the praises of St. Joseph, 
whose glorious feast we celebrate on March 19th. We need not speak 
of all the magnificent virtues which adorned his soul and ennobled 
his character: his greatest distinction is expressed in the words: Jesus 
is your Son! He whom the heaven of heavens cannot contain, 
whose foot-stool is the earth, He calls you by the sweet name of Father. 

In the Preface for the Mass of this feast, the Church prays: 
. Who, as a just man, was given by Thee as spouse to the Virgin 
Mother of God, and as a faithful and prudent servant was set over Thy 
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family, that with fatherly care he might guard Thine only-begotten Son, 
who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, Jesus Christ our Lord.” Joseph 
is the Foster-father of Jesus and the Spouse of Mary — herein lies his 
greatest dignity, his most sublime renown, the unique distinction which 
places him above all men, with the sole exception of Mary. 

A great distinction was granted to the aged Simeon in that he was 
permitted to live to behold the Son of God in the temple and to bear 
Him in his arms. Just as great was the grace granted to the Beloved 
Disciple in being allowed to rest upon the bosom of the Lord at the 
Last Supper. Great was the happiness of Mary Magdalen in being 
permitted to bedew the feet of Jesus with her tears and to dry them with 
her hair. Great was the joy of John the Baptist in being permitted to 
point out the Savior, saying: “Behold the Lamb of God who taketh 
away the sins of the world!” And even greater was his privilege 
of being allowed to baptize Him in the Jordan. Unspeakably great 
was the distinction of Simon, son of John, in being appointed by the 
Savior as the shepherd of His sheep and the rock of His Church 
and receiving from Him for all time the name of Peter. 

But all these stars of renown must fade away before the distinc- 
tion which was granted to St. Joseph, just as the stars vanish when 
the sun rises, for he was permitted to behold the Child Jesus and 
take Him in his arms, not only once, like Simeon, but hundreds, 
yes, thousands of times. The Child Jesus slumbered upon his breast; 
this was a greater distinction than was vouchsafed the Beloved Disciple. 
St. John the Baptist was permitted to point out Jesus with his finger: 
the hands which created heaven and earth labored for St. Joseph in 
the workshop at Nazareth for many years. And while Peter received 
the commission to feed Christ’s sheep, Joseph was permitted to provide 
for the sustenance of the Lamb of God Himself. “What happiness 
for him,” says St. Bernard, speaking of St. Joseph, “what happiness, 
not only to see Jesus Christ, but also to hear Him, to press Him to 
his heart, to carry Him from place to place, to caress Him, to embrace 
Him, to feed Him and to participate in His ineffable mysteries, which 
were hidden from the eyes of the world.” : 

The great theologian Francis Suarez says that St.. Joseph has the 
second place nearest to Jesus in heaven: the place next to Mary. This 
place he occupied even on earth: When Mary journeyed to Bethlehem, 
that the Son of God might be born there according to promise, St. 
Joseph traveled at her side and protected her. When the new-born 
Messias was obliged to flee from Herod, His own and His Mother’s 
protector, — Joseph,— journeyed with Him. Among the titles of 
honor which Holy Church confers upon St. Joseph is that of “Stygis 
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victor — Conqueror of hell.” Rev. Patrignani, S.J., says: “He merited 
this glorious title when he took the Divine Child to Egypt that He 
might evade the sword of Herod.” For Herod was a type and an 
instrument of hell, since he wished to destroy the very germ of the 
work of Redemption. According to ancient tradition, when the Holy 
Family arrived in Egypt, the idols were overturned by an invisible 
power and the heathen oracles were silenced. In Egypt, Joseph earned 
a livelihood for Jesus and Mary, and at God’s command he again 
escorted them back to their native country. In the sweat of his brow 
Joseph earned the daily bread for the Holy Family at Nazareth. 

St. Bernard cries out: “How great must not that man be whom 
the Only-begotten of the Most High chose as the lord and protector 
of His virginal Mother, as His own foster-father and as His assistant 
in the fulfilment of His greatest work, the Redemption of mankind.” 
And St. Francis de Sales says: “O God, how good and just St. Joseph 
must have been, since Thou didst impart to him so many graces, since 
Thou didst entrust to him the Mother of God and Thy Son. With 
these two pledges he must have been envied by the angels and gazed 
upon with admiration by the heavens, since he was favored with greater 
gifts than they. For among the angels, who can be compared to the 
Queen of angels, and what greater being can be conceived in heaven 
than God!” 


Power of St. Joseph’s Intercession 


Great as the dignity of St. Joseph is also the power of his inter- 
cession. What St. Bernard says of Mary, that no one who has con- 
fidently called upon her for help has remained unheard, St. Teresa 
in similar words says of St. Joseph: “I cannot recall that I have ever 
asked anything of God through his intercession, that I have not really 
received. I have never know a devout client of St. Joseph who did 
not make effectual progress in the way of virtue.” This saint chose 
St. Joseph for her father and recommended herself to him in all 
things. Of the sixteen houses which she founded, she placed thirteen 
under the special protection of St. Joseph. 

St. Isidore likewise says that he is of the opinion that among 
all the intercessors before God, St. Joseph is the most powerful next 
to the Most Holy Virgin. And the great St. Thomas of Aquin expresses 
himself thus with regard to the power of the intercession of the foster- 
father of Jesus: “It is granted to some saints to be intercessors and 
helpers in special affairs; but to St. Joseph is accorded the power 
of helping in every need.” Then he gives this admonition: “To him 
priests should turn, that they may approach the God-man with ever 
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greater reverence and purity; married persons should choose him for 
their protector in order that they may live in concord and fidelity; 
young men and maidens, to preserve their chastity; masters, that they 
may prudently manage their subordinates; servants, that they may 
learn to obey; the needy, that they may bear their lot with resigna- 
tion; but above all, the sick and dying, that they may depart this 
life in the peace of Jesus.” 

Let us choose this powerful helper for our intercessor in life and in 
death, and frequently address to the Heavenly Father the prayer which 
Holy Church prays on the feast of his solemnity: “We beseech Thee, 
O Lord, grant that we may be helped by the merits of the Spouse 
of Thy most holy Mother, so that what we cannot of ourselves obtain, 
may be granted to us through his intercession.” 





In St. Joseph’s Keeping 


STELLE Nagle was the enfant terrible of the Nagle family. 
“| Whenever there was mischief brewing, Estelle was has- 
tily sought, and no matter what untoward event occurred, 
Estelle was supposed to be at the bottom of it. “She 
is like my mother,’’ Mr. Nagle was wont to remark to his 
wife as she sighed over the child’s impetuous tempera- 
ment. “She most certainly doesn’t resemble any of my people,’’ Mrs. 
Nagle invariably agreed. “They were all calm and placid and very 
fair.” 

“I wouldn’t worry over her, Letty,” her husband advised, with 
a twinkle in his eye; “later on Estelle will be worth her weight in 
gold. She is just one of those strong souls who do not go under easily; 
give her time and all will be well.” 

But Mrs. Nagle was not so readily quieted. Estelle was a problem; 
there was no knowing exactly what she would do next. Besides, 
Letitia Nagle held her late mother-in-law in anything but high esteem, 
for it was a well-known fact that that lady had turned ‘“‘Papist” on 
her deathbed,—an unforgivable offense in Mrs. Nagle’s eyes. It 
worried her more than she could say lest Estelle should inherit any 
tendency toward Catholicism, and on one occasion when the good lady 
received a visit from her uncle, a distinguished Anglican bishop, she 
confided to him her fears regarding her small daughter. To please 
her, the reverend gentleman took five-year-old Estelle sternly to task 
over her conduct in general, whereupon the delinquent retaliated by 
throwing her rag doll full tilt at the bishop, whilst with a smothered 
gurgle of laughter and a toss of her dark head she beat a hasty 
retreat into her father’s arms. 

After that, Mrs. Nagle decided Estelle had a dangerous streak in 
her and that she had in very truth inherited her Grandmother Nagle’s 
worst traits. However, as Estelle advanced in years her mother’s fears 
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abated, for the girl took kindly to books. She was not only clever, 
but brilliant. It gave her no trouble to carry off prizes and distinc- 
tions. She was not only literary and musical but an artist to her finger 
tips, and her people grew proud of her attainments and her dark strik- 
ing beauty. Yet despite these facts she still remained the enfant 
terrible of the family. 

Her four sisters married well and just the suitors their mother 
chose for them, but not so Estelle. She openly flouted the youth 
allotted to her, and declared she had no intention of marrying to order; 
she meant to become an artist, and an artist she became, and no poor 
one either. 

Mrs. Nagle looked askance at her daughter’s artistic pursuits; 
so did the rest of the Nagle family, with the exception of the easy- 
going father, who was always weak where Estelle was concerned. 
Above all, they disapproved of her friendship with a wealthy French 
widow of an artistic turn, who was a devout Catholic. Madam Giron 
was gentle, lovable, handsome, and something of a grand dame. From 
the first she captured Estelle’s heart, and as time went on, the two 
friends seemed never so happy as when in each other’s company. 
More than once they took trips together to the Continent, to visit 
great cathedrals and renowned art galleries, and again Estelle would 
pay lengthy visits to Madam Giron’s pretty chalet under the shadow 
of the Dublin mountains. 


The Model for a Painting of St. Joseph 


It was during one of these visits that Madam proposed to Estelle 
to paint a picture of St. Joseph, with old Sean Hagan, the carpenter, 
as model. “I want to present it to my brother, a parish priest in 
California, who is getting up a shrine in honor of St. Joseph in his 
church,” she explained, ‘‘and as soon as the picture is finished we'll 
take a trip to the far West and make our offering in person.” 

Estelle was charmed with the idea, and determined to make the 
picture her master-piece. To her immense satisfaction she discovered 
that Sean Hagan was all that could be desired as a model. His honest, 
careworn features, his patient smile, his pensive glance, one and all 
appealed to her. She set to work with a will, and as she worked she 
endeavored to engage Sean in conversation so that she might catch 
the play of expression on his calm features. She was amused to find 
that he was immensely impressed at her selecting him as her model. 
“You see,”’ he informed her, with a wise shake of his head, “I have 
always had a real devotion to St. Joseph, the workman’s friend.”’ 

“So St. Joseph is your patron saint?”’ Estelle asked, smilingly. 
“He is all that,’’ the old man agreed, ‘“‘and I often reflect, as I use 
my plane and saw, how God blessed labor in St. Joseph, for when 
His Divine Son came on earth He entrusted Him, not to the great and 
the rich and the learned, but to the carpenter Joseph, and I, a poor 
carpenter too, always ask Joseph’s help in my cares and troubles.” 

Estelle listened as she painted, her heart filled with silent wonder. 
She was not in the least spiritual, yet she was edified beyond words 
at the old man’s simple faith. Before she finished her picture Sean 
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had related to her his life’s story. He had wedded a dear good girl, 
and after five years of married life she had died, leaving him with two 
small daughters and an infant son. The girls had gone from him 
long since; both had become nuns and sailed away to toil in Christ’s 
vineyard in distant Africa; but the boy, Patrick Joseph, was the trouble 
maker. He had always been wild and wayward, with no respect for 
slow and steady labor; he wanted to get rich quick, to revel in the 
good things of life without working for them. He had gone to America 
seven long years ago, when little more than a boy, and nothing had 
been heard of him after the first six months. 

Old Sean’s eyes always filled with tears when he spoke of Patrick 
Joseph. ‘I called him after the two great March saints, and I placed 
him under their care, and sure I can’t but think they will guard and 
guide him and send him home to me in the end,’’ he confided to Estelle. 
“You may feel confident they will,’’ the girl assured him, with a note 
of sympathy in her voice. She felt so sorry for the lonely old man 
and longed to help him, but it was not until the evening before leaving 
for America that she promised him faithfully to look up Patrick Joseph 
during her stay in the States. 


The Painting Reaches Its Destination 


The trip to the far West proved a marvellously pleasant experience. 
California, with its brilliant sunshine, its enchanting orange groves 
and flower-decked hills and dales, impressed Estelle even more favor- 
ably than she had anticipated, yet one thing was lacking — she had 
failed to find any trace of Sean Hagan’s son, Patrick Joseph. She 
knew the old man would be keenly disappointed; he had prayed so 
earnestly to his patron St. Joseph, that tidings might reach him of his 
absent boy, and here her visit was fast drawing to a close without 
having found trace of the wanderer. 

Madam Giron had warned her not to expect miracles. It was 
true that the good saint rarely turned a deaf ear to his clients, she 
explained, but he answered their prayers in his own wise way. She 
must remember that Sean Hagan’s son had been lost nearly seven 
years on the great continent of America, and it was rather much to 
expect that he should turn up during their few weeks’ stay there. 
Estelle was downcast at Madam’s view of the situation. She had relied 
on Sean’s prayers working wonders, and although she herself had been 
brought up to condemn strictly the intercession of the saints, she, too, 
had besought the good St. Joseph to send Sean’s son her way. On that 
last evening when they went to pay their farewell visit to Madam 
Giron’s brother, the gentle Padre who dwelt in the presbytery in the 
shadow of the church, she did not forget to express to him her dis- 
satisfaction with St. Joseph and her vexation that Sean’s prayers and 
her own had gone unanswered. 

“Patience, patience, child,’’ warned the good priest; ‘‘we are told 
that our every prayer is heard in heaven. Though the time may be 
delayed, the manner unexpected, the answer is sure to come.’ 

“But I have no patience, Father; I never had,’’ Estelle replied 
despairingly. 
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“Well, if you haven’t, my child, you have a great generous heart,” 
the priest returned, “and perhaps that is even better than patience.” 


Recognition, Repentance, Return 

“Oh, I don’t know what to think,” the girl cried, with a flash of 
her great dark eyes. Then, glancing at her watch, she declared she 
must go to the church and have one last look at the picture of St. 
Joseph before taking her leave. A few moments later she sped across 
the lawn and slipped into the silent church. She felt certain she was 
alone, until she reached St. Joseph’s shrine. There, in the shadow of 
a pillar stood a tall upright figure, with bronzed features and dark 
curly hair, gazing steadfastly at the picture. He turned toward her 
abruptly. ‘‘When did they put that picture up here, Miss?’’ he asked 
in startled tones, ‘‘Tell me quickly, for it is the living image of my 
father in Ireland.’’ And dropping on his knees, he sobbed as if his 
heart would break. Estelle dropped on her knees beside him. ‘Patrick 
Joseph Hagan,’ she whispered, softly. ‘‘Go home to your father; he 
is praying and waiting for you through the long weary years, ever 
beseeching the good St. Joseph to bring you back to him. Don’t keep 
him waiting any longer, for he is nearing the end of his journey.” 

The man glanced at her in stark amazement. “How do you know 
that my name is Patrick Joseph Hagan?” he asked. 

“Come to the presbytery and I shall explain all,” Estelle intimated 
gently. ‘“‘Come with me, and all will be well.’’ 

And so it was. St. Joseph’s picture carried its message to the 
wayward son, and Sean Hagan’s Patrick Joseph returned to his father, 
a better and a wiser man, to be a consolation to him in his old age. 

Estelle, the “‘problem’”’ of the Nagle family, remained so to the 
end. She became a Catholic and was received into the Church the 
following March, on the Feast of St. Joseph. Some months later she 
joined a community of Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. Had she be- 
come even a missionary nun her mother might have been reconciled, 
but her vocation as an adorer of the Mystery of Faith was entirely 
above the comprehension of her relatives. Doubtless dear St. Joseph, 
the silent, humble adorer, the first after Mary, had obtained the grace 
of this privileged vocation for the youthful heart which in the designs 
of Providence he had been guarding. 

Mrs. Nagle was truly shocked at the step taken by her daughter. 
Her worst fears had been realized, but then, Estelle had always been 
a problem —she resembled her Grandmother Nagle; and the dis- 
traught mother wept silently over the daughter she had loved but never 
understood. As for Robert Nagle, the good-natured father, and Estelle’s 
stand-by in the household, her going left a great void in his life which 
never could be filled, for he cherished her above all others. Yet in 
her going she ieft him a great gift: in her sacrifice the light of faith 
dawned on him, and he died, as his mother had done, in the bosom 
of the Church. 

The good St. Joseph, who had watched over Sean Hagan and his 
son, had watched over and guarded Estelle, too. He had answered 
her prayer “in his own wise way,’’ as Madam Giron had so tritely 
expressed it. 
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Mary’s Second Sorrow 





The Flight into Egypt 

S the sharp-edged sword of the prophecy of Simeon in 
the temple there and then passed through Mary’s Heart,— 
™ ah, so pitiless and cruel! — so even now the truth of the 
7 Ors prediction is shown in fearful signs. Herod seeks the 

life of the Child. But the jealous tyrant keeps his wicked 
designs concealed beneath a cloak of hypocrisy. Feigning a purpose 
of showing homage and devotion, he says to the Magi: “Go and dili- 
gently inquire after the Child, and when you have found Him, bring 
me word again, that I also may come and adore Him” (Matt. ii. 8). 

But one greater than Herod is watching the Child. A messenger 
from the Most High visits Joseph in sleep and commands: “Arise, 
and take the Child and His Mother and fly into Egypt: and be there 
until I shall tell thee. For it will come to pass that Herod will seek 
the Child to destroy Him” (Matt. ii. 13). The angel who after the 
Incarnation had appeared to Joseph bringing the glad and welcome 
tidings of the Divine mystery of Mary’s conception, now again appears. 
But he now conveys a message of terror and orders immediate flight. 
Both of these angelic instructions the gentle foster-father of Jesus and 
guardian of Mary obeyed with the same alacrity and peace of soul. 

Joseph, though he knew least of the designs of God, was still 
the head of the Holy Family, and apparently he was to take the chief 
part in this mystery. He it was who received the warning message 
from the angel; he it was who had to break the news to Mary that 
the Child’s life was in danger, and that they must flee immediately — 
even in the middle of the night. He it was who took the Child and 
His Mother into Egypt in accordance with what to anyone else but 
Joseph would have seemed a very unreasonable command. 

And Mary? Ever the willing handmaid of the Lord, she takes 
in her arms her Divine Babe, she presses Him to her throbbing Heart, 
and with a few hastily gathered necessaries, goes forth into the cold, 
starry night, through the trackless desert, away to a foreign land, 
into a heathen country. The way was long and hazardous, brigands 
infested the passes, wild beasts couched in their lairs; but they passed 
unmolested, the long stretches of the desert alone witnessing their 
passage. 

How much Mary suffered during that long journey across the 
desert! — anxiety, fatigue, hunger, thirst, want of shelter; — but it 
was all on account of her Son. The sword was piercing her Heart 
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every day, but the Babe was pressed against the wounds. Angels 
were following and longing to help their Queen, but they could not 
do so without a permission from their little Master, and the permis- 
sion was not given, for He and His Mother had made their sacrifice, 
they had laid themselves on the altar as victims, and were already 





This is the second illustra- 
tion of the series of “Mary's 
Seven Sorrows.” The ori- 
ginals of these paintings, 
done by Joseph Janssens 
(*& 1930) of Antwerp, Bel- 
gium, adorn the walls of the 
Cathedral in Antwerp. For 
originality of conception, 
devotion of sentiment and 
artistic beauty, this series 
surpasses anything yet pro- 
duced by Christian art. 
Copies were made by a 
Benedictine Sister and adorn 
the “Mater Dolorosa” side 
chapel of the Adoration 
Church at Mundelein, Iil. 
The maternal tenderness of 
Mary and the sweetness of 
the Divine Child are strik- 
ingly depicted in this picture. 


The Flight into Egypt 


being consumed... “And the desert was rejoicing and flourishing 
like a lily” (Is. xxv. 1), because Mary with her Child was passing 
through. 


Tradition weaves many touching incidents around the flight into 
Egypt. We are told that the Holy Family rested one night in a robbers’ 
cave, and that the brigand’s infant son was cured of leprosy after 
having been bathed in the water used by the Blessed Virgin for 
washing the Child Jesus. Tradition goes further and states that this 
babe unfortunately followed in the evil footsteps of his father, became 
a murderer, and was “Dismas,” the repentant thief who heard the 
words of mercy when crucified with Jesus. Another pretty legend 
tells how Herod’s soldiers were in hot pursuit of the Holy Family. 
A peasant gave Mary some wheat to sow. It sprang up immediately 
and formed a protection for the holy pilgrims. When the soldiers 
accosted the peasant and inquired if he had seen a family traveling 
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that way, he answered: “Yes, when this wheat first was sown;” — 
at which they surmised: “That was a very long while ago...” 


Abandonment to the Holy Will of God 


Only one child escaped the cruelty of Herod’s sword, and that 
one was Mary’s Son. He was safe in the arms of His Mother who 
was fleeing with Him into Egypt with an anguish in her Heart so great 
that it constituted her second dolor. But no design of Herod, how- 
sover powerful and clever, could touch that life before His hour 
was come. The Child knew it, and His Mother knew it — yet they 
fled from those who sought His life; for in all things Mary’s Son 
must be made like unto His brethren. He could have protected Himself 
had He so wished without giving so much trouble and anxiety to His 
parents. He heard “Rachel bewailing her children” (Matt. ii. 18) ; 
He heard the cry of each of those first little martyrs, the Holy Inno- 
cents who were giving their life for Him,— yet He did not raise a 
finger to prevent all this misery, because He had to do His Father’s 
will, and He left all in His hands; and also because He is our model, 
and He was showing us how to act. He wants us to be perfectly 
submissive to God’s holy will, to have a boundless confidence, to 
preserve a profound peace and even joy in the midst of the most 
trying and perplexing circumstances. He wants us to lie quiet in 
God’s arms, as He lay in His Mother’s, content to know nothing except 
that God’s will is being done. 

Mary and Joseph obeyed blindly with an entire and perfect sub- 
mission of judgment when the angel’s message came that midnight 
hour. They did not ask why God did not stay the tyrant’s hand? 
Why they should flee into exile; why the message came through an 
angel, not direct from God; why the order to depart was not given 
sooner to enable them to prepare for their journey. God spoke to 
them through His delegate, that sufficed. They thought of nothing but 
obeying, persuaded that there is nothing better than to do what God 
wills, because He wills it, and as He wills it. 

Mary and Joseph obeyed promptly, without the slightest interval 
between the order and its execution. They obeyed generously, with- 
out the slightest murmur, without testifying regret or sorrow that 
duty called them so abruptly from their neighbors and friends. Ah, 
it was because Jesus was all to them, and they knew that with Him 
they could surmount all difficulties. 

“Egypt” in Our Lives 

Now for a time, Egypt was the centre of the world. Nobody 

guessed it, but the angels were there worshipping, adoring, wonder- 
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ing. It is a true picture of the Blessed Sacrament hidden away in 
so many tabernacles, surrounded by people who do not suspect Its 
presence. It is nothing to thousands who pass by. But what is 
It to those who know? What was Jesus to Mary in the land of 
exile? He was her all! With Him, exile was sweet; with Him, 
God’s will was easy, God’s arrangements the best. With Him, it 
was impossible to complain, impossible to have regrets about the 
past, or impatient wonderings about the future. She was absorbed 
in the present because she had Jesus. He had to be cared for... 

What a lesson to those who are inclined to look upon their 
surroundings as “Egypt,” who say too readily: “How can I do this 
or that here?” It was in Egypt that the Child grew, and it was 
there that Mary .heard His first words, watched His first tottering 
steps. And while her Child grew in wisdom and age, Mary was 
growing too— growing in grace and virtue; imbibing more and 
more of the spirit of her Son from the services she rendered to 
Him; making greater progress in her new school, the school of the 
Cross; being daily prepared for her great vocation of becoming 
beneath the Cross the Mother of all the living. 

God may sometimes send us into an Egypt, into surroundings 
apparently ill suited for our spiritual growth. Jesus is our Model; 
He has endured the trials of Egypt, and He grew there. Let us 
learn the lesson that God is with us wherever we are, and in what- 
ever circumstances He places us, and let us try to imitate Mary 
in being so absorbed in Him that we forget self. Those who live 
their lives close to Jesus and Mary do not criticize God’s dealings. 
Such thoughts are banished like a venemous serpent; they realize 
that they have only one thing to do—to obey. When a critical, 
discontented spirit comes over us, we shall find that the reason is 
ever the same, — we have not kept close to Jesus and Mary. 

Truly, there are hidden graces in meditation upon the flight 
into Egypt. There are priceless treasures to be drawn from this 
Mystery in the life of Jesus and Mary. The perfect faith, blind 
and prompt obedience, complete resignation of Mary and Joseph will 
encourage us on our journey through the desert of life. O Mary, 
look upon thy children who are crossing the arid desert of this 
world. The wilderness has lost all its terrors since thou with thy 
Son didst pass through it. Thou knowest, tender Mother, by the 
grief of thy sword-pierced Heart, the difficulties and hardships of 
my journey and my exile: “Turn, then, thine eyes of mercy toward 
us, and after this our exile, show unto us the blessed Fruit of thy 
womb, Jesus!” 











To Jesus Every Day* ‘ 





The Visit and Communion of Reparation 


@N the world, visits of condolence are made to friends, 
i relatives and acquaintances stricken by misfortune. In 
this manner we show our good will toward them and 
manifest our deep interest in their sorrow. We speak 
words of comfort and offer our help and services. Their 
oppressed hearts are thereby solaced. Why do we not do the same 
with Jesus? Every day, every hour, every moment, He is insulted 
and offended. Why do we not visit Him to comfort and console 
Him? Blasphemies, imprecations, murmurings, impious discourses, 
indecent words and actions, like so many arrows, constantly pierce 
His Heart. And shall we remain indifferent? Is not Jesus our 
Friend, our Brother, our Father? 

Jesus remains in the Eucharist for love of us, and it is for 
love of us that He is exposed to the insults of heretics, to the 
denials of unbelievers, to the indifference of lukewarm Catholics, to 
the sacrileges of wicked and impious Christians. Is it not our duty 
to visit Him and to receive Him in Holy Communion, thus to make 
reparation and console Him for these offenses? 

If we had subjected ourselves to unlimited discomforts and had 
suffered the gravest insults for the sake of a most dear friend, and 
if he should show himself cold and indifferent, what a pang it 
would bring to our heart! And do we wish, by our neglect, fo 
be the cause of such grief to Jesus? He foresaw the insults to 
which He would be subjected in the Eucharist, and He said through 
the mouth of the prophet: “My Heart hath expected reproach and 
misery.” Ah! would that it had not been necessary for Him to 








*From the Italian “Ogni Giorno a Gesu” by Rev. Ferdinando 
Maccono, D.P.SS. For the English translation from the original Italian 
we are gratefully indebted to Rev. William Hayes, Corning, New York. 
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add: “And I looked for one that would grieve together with Me, 
and I found none”! (Ps. Ixviii. 21.) So much the more ought we 
to be instant in visiting and consoling Him, every day if possible. 

In one of His apparitions to St. Margaret Mary Alacoque, Jesus 
complained of the coldness and insults received from men, and 
added: “Do you, at least, give Me the consolation of supplying 
their ingratitude as far as you are able.” Let us keep before us 
this pathetic request, and let us console our Savior by visiting Him, 
by hearing Holy Mass and receiving Holy Communion with fervor 
and devotion. Jesus will rejoice in our acts of love and reparation 
as an afflicted friend is comforted by the visit of a friend and as 
a sorrowing mother is relieved by the external manifestations of love 
on the part of her children. One day He will say to us as He 
said to the apostles: “You are they who have continued with Me 
in My temptations, and I dispose to you, as My Father hath dis- 
posed to Me, a kingdom, that you may eat and drink at My table 
in My kingdom and may sit upon thrones” (Luke xxii. 28-30). 


Example of Michael Cardona 


Michael Cardona gave illustrious service to his country, Italy, 
as a judge and as a member of the Senate. Shortly after his 
death, March 16, 1909, the President of the Senate praised him 
publicly, stressing the fact that he had risen through merit to the 
highest judicial office. President Manfred said of him: “Prudent 
and refined, devoted to God and to duty, he fulfilled his offices 
zealously and nobly, and administered justice conscientiously; digni- 
fied, chaste, one of those magistrates above suspicion, public opinion 
held him as a just and honest thinking man.” 

Cardona was not only an able official, but also a fervent Cath- 
olic. His honesty was of the most rugged sort and his uprightness 
beyond question. He studied each case with a diligence and zeal 
that almost approached scrupulosity. To those who sought to sway 
him by means of gifts and entreaties he said: “Do you think that 
conscience can be sold?” Sometimes his wife and son, through pity 
for a defendant, would utter a word of recommendation. Cardona 
would say: “When I have set my foot in the house, dear Amalia, you 
should see in me only your affectionate husband, and you, Cecchino, 
only your most loving father; but I pray you both, please forget 
the judge.” 

It was from the fervent practice of his religion that he drew the 
strength to fulfill his duties. He was enrolled in the Guard of Honor 
of the Blessed Sacrament in the Church of St. Claudius in Rome. 
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Every day he went there to make his hour of adoration, despite his 
important duties. He would enter the church with the greatest recol- 
lection, make a genuflection to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, and 
kneel. Having glanced at his watch, he became immovable and thus 
he performed his “guard of honor.” In church he was easily recog- 
nizable by his very distinguished bearing. He loved to remain among 
the people, to set them a good example, rather than go to the much 
more commodious place provided for him. Sometimes when his busi- 
ness delayed him he arrived at the church after it was closed. On 
such occasions he would raise his hat in salute to Jesus, and from 
the bottom of his heart pray for those who do not know our Savior 
or perhaps even insult Him. 

Cardona knew not human respect. If he happened to attend an 
official banquet on a day when meat was forbidden, he declared openly 
that he would not eat unless a fast-day repast were served him. In 
his study he had a large Crucifix. If anyone smiled at this he would 
say: “If you do not like it, then simply stay away; I shall never 
put this image aside.” 

The pious Senator was decorated with many honors, including 
that of Knight, and received also the Grand Cross of SS. Maurice and 
Lazarus; but above all he was proud to belong to the Guard of Honor 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament. One day a Priest Adorer presented 
for his signature a petition to the Holy Father for the beatification 
of the Venerable Pere Eymard. Cardona wrote only his Christian 
and surname. Requested to add one of his titles, he asked ingenuously, 
“Does not the title of an Aggregate (i.e. a member of the Eucharistic 
League) suffice?” 

He approached the Sacraments very frequently. Every day he 
heard Mass and recited the entire Rosary in honor of the Blessed 
Virgin. Let us imitate the glorious example of this pious man, espe- 
cially in honoring Jesus and His Blessed Mother every day. 





In Honor of the Mother of Sorrows 


D EVOTION to the Mother of Sorrows is a source of special gracés. 

The Cure of Ars, that prodigy of sanctity of the last century, 
said he obtained everything by offering to the Eternal Father, Jesus, 
bleeding and wounded, in the arms of His Dolorous Mother. Perhaps 
some of our dear friends would feel inclined to give a proof of love 
to Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament and to the Sorrowful Mother 
during the holy season of Lent. Three stained glass windows are 
needed for the ‘“‘Mater Dolorosa” side chapel in the Adoration Church 
at Mundelein. May the Mother of Sorrows inspire some of her devoted 
clients to help complete her shrine! 





9 A ays 
% } 
ey 
: } W127 6 


| eee = NOAA! = 





The Devotion for Lent 





MONG the many pious devotions to which the Church 
invites her children during Lent, none is so important 
as being present at Holy Mass on week-days. Holy Mass 
reminds us of the cruel sufferings of our Divine Savior 
and His death on the Cross. And not only does it make 

us think of the Bloody Sacrifice, but the Church offers up this Sacrifice 

again in the real presence of the Divine Victim of our salvation under 
the mysterious emblems of bread and wine. On our altars flows 
the Divine Blood, one single drop of which would prove sufficient to 
efface the sins of the whole world. St. John Chrysostom says: “Here 
is that Blood which revives the image of God in us... Here is the 

Blood which purifies the world from all its iniquities. That Divine 

Blood saves souls. When It was shed on earth, heaven opened its 

gates to us. O wonderful mystery! How happy is the Holy Church 

to be the possessor of such a treasure!” 

Yet, alas! this sacred treasure of Divine grace is too often 
ignored. How many Christians could go to Mass every day but do 
not do so! They take advantage of the dispensations granted during 
Lent and will not inconvenience themselves in the least in order to 
go to the marvelous source of all celestial blessings Holy Mass. 
They would find in the merits of the holy Victim wherewith to atone 
for all the sins of their lifetime, and to shorten the duration of their 
stay in purgatory. They would obtain infinite blessings, abundant 
spiritual favors and even temporal blessings. 

Now when so many hundreds of thousands are unemployed, our 
churches should be filled to overflowing with those who use their 
enforced idleness to gain priceless heavenly treasures. 

Let us not neglect this great means of salvation; let us be present 
at Mass in order to render to God the supreme homage of adoration, 
to call down Divine blessings and mercies upon ourselves and those 
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we love, to thank God for His favors, to expiate so many crimes 
committed every day, and to ward off the punishment of heaven 
from a guilty world. Let us be present at the Holy Sacrifice in 
a spirit of reparation. We could use for this intention a prayer 
which His Holiness Pius X graciously endowed with indulgences* 
on July 5, 1904: — 

Eternal Father, in union with the holy intentions and dispositions 
which Our Lady, Mother of Dolors, had on Calvary, I offer up to 
Thee the sacrifice which Jesus Christ, Thy well beloved Son, Himself 
offered on the Cross and which He now renews on this altar. 

I offer it to Thee, first of all to adore Thee, to pay Thee the 
homage due to Thee; thereby I wish to acknowledge Thee the Sovereign 
Master of all creatures. I wish to confess that everything depends 
on Thy will and that Thou art our sole and last end. 

Secondly, I offer it up to Thee as a thanksgiving for the number- 
less gifts Thou hast showered down upon us. 

Thirdly, to appease Thy justice irritated by so many sins and 
to offer Thee worthy satisfaction for them. 

Fourthly, that Thou wilt grant me grace and mercy for (here 
name the persons for whom you especially desire to pray), for all 
the afflicted and those who are in trouble, for the poor sinners, and 
for the whole world and for the suffering souls in purgatory. 





Your Pillow or Your Host? 





HE Blessed Sacrament is and ever will be the greatest 
and fairest of the many proofs of our Savior’s love 
for man. Jesus is in the tabernacle always out of love 
to bestow love. From the Last Supper to this very day 
not one hour has passed, nay, not a minute even, in 
which He has not heard the throbbing of that Heart of love for 
us. But ah, what a poor return men make for the love of their 
Savior! Yet Jesus never tires of loving these unloving ones. In- 
stead of approaching eagerly the fountain of life, of love and .of 
grace, the Holy Eucharist, how many Christians love their ease too 
much to bring the sacrifice of rising in the morning to approach the 


*To those who at the beginning of the Mass fervently recite this 
prayer, the Sovereign Pontiff grants an indulgence of 300 days, which 
may be gained even several times a day; a plenary indulgence may be 
gained once a month, under the usual conditions, if this prayer has 
been recited at the beginning of the Mass on every Sunday and holy 
day of obligation. These indulgences are applicable to the souls in 
purgatory. 
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Holy Table. Heedless and indifferent, for the slightest pretext they miss 
Holy Mass and Holy Communion, preferring their pillow to their Host. 

The Venerable Father Francis Liebermann was once asked: “What 
should one do to make a good Communion?” “Sacrifice yourself,” 
was his prompt and emphatic reply. Great would be the fruit derived 
from Holy Communion if the reception of our Lord were connected 
with the spirit of sacrifice. The Host is made of small grains of wheat, 
each one of them insignificant but very necessary. The flour is ex- 
posed to the heat of a gentle and continuous fire. Thus do we prepare 
ourselves for our Holy Communions by countless little sacrifices 
offered to Jesus with a glowing heart: breaking off an interesting 
conversation the night before, to retire in order to rise early for Holy 
Communion; refraining from a picture show, that our soul may be 
unspotted for the Divine Guest; guarding our senses, to keep them 
pure for our spotless Host. 

Yes, Jesus waits. He calls us to the Holy Table by the pre- 
cepts of the Church, by the voice of our pastor, by the inspirations 
of grace, or by a sensible attraction to Holy Communion. Hasten, 
hasten with faith to answer the Savior’s call. He wills to fill your 
soul with holy joy, to lend a favorable hearing to your prayers 
and to dispense to you His greatest benefits, 

The Consecration is completed and in the ciborium rests your 
Host. Jesus intends It for you. He will come to you under this 
humble form; He only asks that you come to receive Him, Let 
this canticle of joy ring in your soul throughout the day, especially 
at the early dawn: “My Host is waiting for me! O Jesus, Food 
of my soul, give me that Sacred Host for which my heart longs. 
Give me that Host Thou hast chosen for me, the Host by which 
Thy Heart intends to lavish upon me the treasures of Thy mercy, 
Thy grace and Thy love!” 

Do not forget that Christ is ever living, ever acting. In coming 
to us He unites our members to His own; He purifies, He sancti- 
fies, He transforms, as it were, all our faculties, so that, to borrow 
the beautiful thought of an ancient author, we love with the Heart 
of Christ, we praise God with the lips of Christ, we live by His life. 
Ah, did we but know the gift of God! Those who draw the water 
of grace at this fountain shall not thirst forever. At this fountain 
they find every good, From the altar there proceeds for us all 
heavenly benediction and grace. Can we lose this great treasure 
through our sloth? Arouse yourself, Christian soul, especially dur- 
ing this penitential season of Lent. May the angels of the altar 
never reproach you for preferring your pillow to your Host! 
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Two Remarkable Crucifixes in Spain 





A Crucifix Irremovable for Years 


mgN connection with Mother Mary Rafols, an account of 
whose predictions concerning Spain was given in our 
January issue, two remarkable Crucifixes are described 
in manuscripts recently made public. On September 4, 
1926, the City of Villafranca was holding a demonstra- 
tion in honor of its famous daughter, Mother Mary Rafols, foundress 
of the Sisters of Mercy of St. Ann. The Superior General of the Order 
was present, accompanied by Sister Naya, who was the one destined 
by Divine Providence to discover the long lost and precious manu- 
scripts of Mother Rafols several years iater. After the celebration 
in the church, a procession filed out to the birthplace of the foundress. 
On visiting the house, the Superior’s attention was drawn to a Crucifix 
on the wall which had been whitewashed together with the wall. The 
lady tenant of the house explained that frequent attempts had been 
made to remove the Crucifix, but no one had ever been able to do so; 
therefore it had been whitewashed like the walls. The owner of the 
house confirmed this statement by saying that during three generations 
the Crucifix had remained in the same place, and that it was impossible 
to remove it even by force. 

From this moment the mission of Sister Naya began. Suddenly 
inspired, she cried out: “It is the Crucifix of our Mother!” She 
stretched out her arms toward it and scarcely touched it when it 
loosened into her hands. It was taken to Saragossa by the Superior 
General and is highly venerated there. 

Five years later, on the first Friday of October, 1931, Sister Naya 
found in the archives of the hospital a manuscript of the foundress 
written in the year 1815, wherein she relates the following: “Invited 
by my family, I went to Villafranca del Panades. My sister, however, 
desired that I live with her. But I heard the voice of the Sacred 
Heart saying to me: ‘It is My wish that you go to the mill where 
you were born. My Father and I have prepared this solitude for you 
to strengthen your spirit.’ I spent two months there in the greatest 
retirement. I had a Crucifix which I treasured very highly on account 
of the sanctity of the person who gave it to me. One day the Lord 
said to me: “I desire you to hang up in your home the Crucifix which 
you venerate so highly and which does not exactly correspond to the 
poverty you should practice. I shall take care that it remains there 
and that no one shall be able to remove it until your future daughters 
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shall come and view the house for the first time. When they enter 
this room I shall inspire one of your daughters, whom I recognize 
as one of yours, to take down the Crucifix... They will take it to 
Saragossa and venerate it there until your daughters come to live in 
this holy place. It is My will that the Sister who removes the Cross 
hang it up again in the old place. My daughter, when this house shall 
once bear My image, this place will be highly venerated. Large crowds 
of people will come here on pilgrimages to seek aid in their great 
needs.” 


The Long-Buried Crucifix Discovered 


In 1928 the Congregation of St. Ann acquired the property and 
house where the servant of God was born. A fence was placed around 
it and a garden planted. Five workmen were employed in this task: 
Juan Aman, Theodore Paschal Piamo, Juan Lloport, Ventura and Pedro 
Albaic Llop. On November 15, 1929, Juan Aman, while digging a 
trench through the garden, found an image of our Crucified Savior. 
He took it up and at the same moment noticed that his hand was stained 
with blood. Thinking to have scratched his hand while working, he 
rubbed it on his clothes, but to his astonishment found that the blood 
was not coming from his hand, for there was no scratch from which 
it could proceed. Calling one of the other men, he said: “See, I have 
made the Holy Christ bleed.” The other men were likewise called, 
and all affirmed that the blood had miraculously oozed from the image. 
In amazement they related what had occurred, to Mrs. Theresa Puig 
Rafols; this lady, too, saw blood oozing from the left leg of the image. 
Immediately she took it and placed it in the house where the Mother 
Foundress had been born, with the intention of sending it to Saragossa 
at the first opportunity. 

Through the workmen, the incident was soon noised abroad, and 
people came in great crowds to Villafranca, some through curiosity, 
others through reverence, to see, venerate and even adore the Holy 
Christ. From day to day the throngs of people coming to see the 
image increased, so that it was considered expedient to send it to 
Saragossa soon, to the house of the novitiate. The image is a small 
figure of Jesus Crucified, of bronze, with the appearance of having 
been gilded. It is not attached to a cross, one arm is missing, and 
one can see clearly that it was at one time violently torn off a cross. 
Traces of blows are likewise visible on the image. 

About two years after this event, on the first Friday of October, 
1931, when Sister Naya found the manuscript referring to the afore- 
mentioned Crucifix, she also found a manuscript concerning the second 
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Crucifix written by the beloved spouse of the Sacred Heart, Mother 
Mary Rafols. The marvelous and surprising narration palpitates with 
emotion and sincerity. It tells the touching history of this Crucifix, 
which had been stolen by thieves, mutilated and buried in the earth. 
The manuscript of Mother Rafols reads: — 

“One night I was chastising my body in order to offer my sweet 
Jesus atonement for the blasphemies uttered against Him in the district. 
Our Lord Jesus Christ appeared to me, looking very sad, and said to 
me: “Continue, My daughter, continue chastising your body in order 
to offer reparation to My Eternal Father who is irritated on account 
of the sins of blasphemy and the profanation of holy days, but above 
all on account of the sins of scandal and immodesty by which I am 
offended in these latter times. 

“Very near this place is a hidden treasure, and when it is found 
I shall see that it is given to your daughters. The treasure I announce 
to you is My image which during these late wars was stolen from 
the convent church of the Dominicans. While passing near this place, 
they (the soldiers) broke the cross with stones in order to loosen the 
image, but discovering it was not gold, they committed horrible 
profanations. They cursed Me as if I were to blame that the image 
was not made of gold. In the midst of horrible blasphemies and 
scoffs, the most vile of the crowd dug a hole in the ground and buried 
it, so that good people would not find it. 

“I wish you to write all this so that when this, My image, which 
was then so outraged, shall be in the possession of your daughters, 
acts of reparation may be made, and from that day it should be 
called the ‘Forsaken Christ who asks reparation.’ Those who invoke 
this image with faith shall be heard and they shall obtain mercy in 
a special manner; hardened sinners shall be moved to contrition. It 
is My will that when the Church which will be erected at this place 
under the patronage of My holy Mother shall be completed, this image 
be placed where the faithful may come to venerate it and read its 
history.” (This prophecy of the Sacred Heart has been marvelously 
fulfilled.) 

The Rev. Mother General, Felisa Guerri, on her journey to Rome 
in February, 1931, presented the image to His Holiness Pope Pius XI. 
He held it a long time in his august hands, examining it with great 
attention. He enriched it with all the indulgences which his apostolic 
sovereignty can impart. Futhur investigation is being made by 
ecclesiastical authorities of Barcelona. 
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His Throne 





MIN the adoration sanctuary of Our Lady of the Most 
®@ Blessed Sacrament at Mundelein, Illinois, one realizes 
that the entire church is the dwelling of our Eucharistic 
King. But the closer the objects come to our Sacra- 
mental Lord, — Divine Love,—the more precious has 
human love sought to make them. Jesus, our Creator, our Redeemer, 
our Mediator, is there present in the Sacred Host under the veils 
of the Eucharist. On entering the adoration chapel, one’s eye is 
irresistibly drawn to the monstrance, the throne whereon reigns the 
Divine King. 

Under the title “Symbols of the Holy Eucharist” the medallions 
on this large stationary monstrance were explained in the February 
issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” This article will describe the 
base and the stem of the monstrance. 

As a solid foundation, the four Evangelists under their mystic 
symbols form the base, typifying the fact that the doctrine of the 
Holy Eucharist rests upon the four Gospels. 

The Eagle, because it can look at the sun without being dazzled, 
is a symbol of St. John, who possessed so deep an insight into the . 
mysteries of the Divine, soaring aloft, as it were, above the under- 
standing of man. 

The Lion symbolizes St. Mark, because his Gospel narrative 
commences with the account of St. John the Baptist in the desert. 

The Ox typifies St. Luke, because his Gospel commences with 
Zachary offering sacrifice in the temple. 

The Head of a Man, or Angel, figures St. Matthew, because he 
commences his Gospel narrative with the genealogy of Christ. 

In superb enamels on the base are portrayed: — 

1. The Sacrifice of Abraham: Abraham, at God’s command, 
took his only and well-beloved son, Isaac, to Mt. Moriah to offer 
him as a sacrifice to God. Isaac, the innocent victim, bearing upon 
his own shoulders the wood intended for the sacrifice, is a figure 
of our Savior bearing to Mt. Calvary the Cross on which He was 
to die. 

2. The Sacrifice of Melchisedech: Melchisedech, a high priest of 
the Old Law, brought forth bread and wine as a sacrifice to God 
on the occasion of Abraham’s return from a victorious encounter 
with the hostile kings. This sacrifice prefigured the Blessed Eucha- 
rist, the elements of which are bread and wine. Melchisedech is a 
type of Christ because of his eternal priesthood. Scripture is silent 
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about his lineage, his birth and death, and this silence suggests the 
eternal Son of God and His endless priesthood. The Psalmist, 
speaking prophetically of the Incarnate Word, says of Him: “Thou 
art a priest forever, according to the order of Melchisedech” (Ps. cix). 

3. The Annunciation with the Inscription: “Et Verbum Caro 
Factum est.” The Holy Eucharist is a mystical renewal of the Incar- 
nation of the Eternal Word. As the Divine Word became flesh 
through the overshadowing of the Holy Ghost when the fiat was 
spoken by Mary, so the same Divine Word, when the words of 
consecration are uttered in Holy Mass, becomes man in the hands 
of the priest, in a different manner, it is true, but through the 
self-same Divine power. St. John Damascene says: “If I am asked 
how bread is changed into the Body of Christ, I answer: The Holy 
Ghost overshadows the priest, and operates that in the elements 
which He effected in the womb of the Virgin Mary.” Well may we 
exclaim with St. Augustine: “How great is the dignity of a priest, 
in whose hands God again becomes man!” And we may add: 
How great is the dignity of a Catholic, for whose salvation Christ 
daily becomes man in a mystical manner in Holy Mass! 

4. Jesus and John at the Last Supper with the Inscription: “Hoc 
est enim Corpus Meum.” To create the world, God said, “Fiat — 
Let it be,” and in one instant the world came forth from nothing. 
Nineteen hundred years ago Mary said: “Fiat, be it done,” and 
behold, the Eternal Word was made man. Every day in Holy Mass 
the priest repeats those words of our Savior at the Last Supper, 
This is My Body! and behold, in virtue of the power given him 
by Christ, who said, “Do this in commemoration of Me,” the Eternal 
Son of God at that very moment places Himself upon the altar! 
Behold the three great miracles! But the greatest is that wrought 
by the priest. 

The stem of the monstrance is formed by a figure of the Im- 
maculate Conception crushing the head of the serpent which is coiled 
around the shaft from the base upward. When God expelled our 
first parents from the garden of paradise and cursed the serpent 
for having brought about their downfall, He said: “I will put enmi- 
ties between thee and the woman... She shall crush thy head, and 
thou shalt lie in wait for her heel” (Gen. iii. 15). This woman is 
Mary, ‘the true Mother of the living, through whom was restored 
to us the supernatural life we had lost through Eve. The Sacred 
Heart in the Sacred Host is the source of all supernatural gifts. 
Through Mary, Jesus applies His merits to souls; through Mary He 
communicates to them His virtues and graces. Mary Immaculate, 
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our mediatrix, is the mystical channel through which God gently 
and abundantly directs the stream of grace to our souls. 

The figure of the Immaculate Conception is surrounded by a 
garland of roses, symbolic of Mary, the “Mystical Rose,” from whose 
pure bosom the Incarnate Word issued. Entwined with the roses are 
clusters of grapes and sheaves of wheat, — symbols of the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

In this symbolic monstrance, His throne, Jesus, the King of Love, 
is exposed day and night in His sanctuary of perpetual praise at 
Mundelein, Illinois. Many of the faithful come to pay Him homage 
and implore His blessing and gifts. May the number of these wor- 
shippers increase daily. 





A Message for March 





aE are living in a sacred time, a holy time! Commenc- 
\Ny ing next month, April, 1933, a Holy Year of Jubilee 
WY begins. It is the Jubilee of the Redemption of man- 
vi kind. None of us who read these lines will be apt 

to live to see another centenary of such a marvelous 
event, and we should, therefore, enter upon this Jubilee with 
holy fervor and with the utmost zeal. 

Of all the Mysteries of our Redemption bequeathed to us 
by our Savior, none can be compared with that of the Most 
Holy Eucharist, and there is none, consequently, to which greater 
veneration is due. The Holy Eucharist is God Himself. To 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament are due all acts of religion, fore- 
most among which is adoration. The very angels, observes St. 
John Chrysostom, surround the Tabernacle in large numbers, 
adoring their King and Lord. Where can a true believer find 
a more appropriate place than at the foot of the altar, kneeling 
in adoration before his Master and his God? 

To render this Adoration unceasingly to the loving Savior, 
to our merciful Redeemer in the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist, 
is the object to which the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adora- 
tion have dedicated their lives. In the Adoration Church at 
Mundelein, Illinois, the Most Blessed Sacrament is constantly 
exposed, day and night. The Sisters form our Lord's court of 
adorers, and they are often joined by the faithful, who give great 
edification by their reverent homage paid to Jesus in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament in this sanctuary of unceasing praise. 
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Altar of the Sorrowful Mother 
Perpetual Adoration Church, Mundelein, [linois 


Salve, Mater Dolorosa! we read in inlaid lettering in this “poem in marble.” 
The beautiful altar-piece is a mosaic of the superb “Mater Dolorosa” by the 
Beuronian School. The anguished Mother, holding the lifeless Body of her adorable 
Son in her arms, cries out to compassionate hearts: ““O vos omnes... All ye who 
pass by the way, attend and see if there be any sorrow like unto my sorrow!” 
A glance at this mosaic causes one's heart to overflow with compassion for the 
Queen of Martyrs. One of the conspicuous ornaments of the altar is that of the 
antependium — the Heart of Mary pierced by seven swords. 
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You who read these lines have undoubtedly followed the 
progress of this sanctuary for some years, and are delighted now 
that our Lord has finally taken up His abode therein, to reign and 
to impart the treasures of His mercy. Anything done in honor 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament, especially during the coming 
Jubilee period, will be an act specially pleasing to Jesus in the 
Holy Eucharist. We know our dear and faithful friends still 
have the interest of this sanctuary at heart, and will assist us, 
especially at this time, to meet a large payment on the loan. 
Good St. Joseph, our provident father, is being most earnestly 
implored to obtain donations during his month for this abode 
of his beloved Foster-Son. 


A Proof of Your Love 


Lenten time, especially Holy Week when we commemorate 
the great work of our Redemption through our Savior's Passion, 
and the institution of the Adorable Sacrament of the Eucharist, 
inspires every noble heart with a desire to give something to our 
Lord in return. The following are ways that you can give an 
expression of your gratitude through a donation for His sanctuary 
of perpetual adoration at Mundelein: — 

Donations for the different floors: Marble, $2.50 per sq. 
foot; tile, 80 cents; rubber, 55 cents; asphalt, 10 cts. An of- 
fering for 1, 5, 10, 15, or 20 square feet of the above would 
be a practical and highly appreciated gift. 

An itemized list of amounts which are required for the 
following will be sent upon request: — 


Lighting Fixtures Pews for the laity 
Metal Church Doors Carpet for sanctuary 
Choir Stalls Sanctuary Chairs 


Arches in honor of the Sacred Heart Pipe Organ 

Stained Glass Windows, (40), ranging in price from $150 to $1,000.00 
Mosaic pictures of the Life of the Blessed Virgin Mary 

Pillars dedicated to various saints. 

One of the greatest surprises at our judgment will be the 
sight of what we might have done for God, but did not do... 
May we follow the inspiration this Lenten season to do some- 
thing in honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

We are delighted to see the number of persons who ap- 
preciate the value of having their names entered in the “Golden 
Book"’ and placed beneath the monstrance at the Mundelein 
Adoration Church. May Jesus shed His blessings upon all! 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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They Speak from Experience 





fay UR faithful readers have experienced that the consolation 

and encouragement which they derive from “Tabernacle 

and Purgatory” in their difficulties is worth many times. 

its subscription price, even though at the present time 

it requires considerable sacrifice on the part of many 

to pay even the small subscription fee of one dollar a year. Let us a. 
quote from the letters of just a few of them: — 

Pennsylvania: ‘Enclosed please find $2.00 for renewals to your 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ With all the sufferings of depression, 
I'll sacrifice this amount for the best little book that comes into the 
house. We've had such trouble since last Christmas... that really you 
can’t imagine how consoling it is to read your little book.” 

Wisconsin: ‘Please send us ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ until we 
are able to pay for it. The little magazine has been a great consolation 
in these trying times. We have been subscribers for fifteen years and 
would not like to be without it now.” 

Chicago: “I always read ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ It is indeed 
a consolation at all times, but most certainly during these troubled 
years of depression." 

South Dakota: “I do not know how I could get along without 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ because I receive great consolation in read- 
ing and re-reading it in the anxiety, fear and financial distress which 
I am still going through. I therefore wouldn’t like to miss even one 
copy.” 

Iowa: “I surely enjoy reading ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ So 
often after reading the different articles it is easier for me to see 
God’s way and fully realize that after all God makes the back to fit 
the burden.” 

If you have not the money to pay for your renewal when it is 
due, we will gladly tide your subscription over until you can do so. 
You will be glad to notice on the premium list that by obtaining four 
new subscriptions you can have one year’s subscription free — either 
a new subscription or a renewal, whichever you wish. Dear Reader, 
it is only by returning to God that the world will be cured of the 

dreadful evils from which it now suffers. Would it not be the greatest 
mistake to withdraw your support from Catholic periodicals at such 
a critical time, so that they would be crippled in their apostolate, 
and at the same time weaken your own spiritual powers by depriving 
yourself of much needed food for your soul? We look to you to 
help us maintain and extend our subscription list, and we are con- 
fident that both you and we will profit from this mutual exchange 
of benefits. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Our Grateful Protectors 





EARLY every one has some interior or exterior enemies. 
Nerd: But he who by helping the poor souls makes them his 
I IN friends and gains them for his cause has nothing to 

fear from his enemies. In all dangers and persecutions 
he will experience their protection — a protection, how- 
ever, proportionate to his zeal for their deliverance. Many instances 
are recorded in Holy Scripture of heavenly spirits’ assisting and 
protecting people or ministering to their wants, and the pages of 
Church history give many instances in which by a special grace 
from Almighty God the poor souls were allowed to avert some 
danger from their benefactors. 


“God’s Town” 


In his work “Great Mirror of Examples” a biographer says of 
Duke Eusebius of Sardinia that he cultivated a great devotion to 
the poor souls. He was not satisfied with distributing his usual 
amount of alms for them, but devoted to charity the whole of the 
revenue which one of his towns brought him, for the repose of 
the dead. On that account this town was called by the people “God's 
town.” All the money that came into the treasury from this town 
was distributed for good works and used for the support of a 
number of priests who according to the wish of the pious founder A 
offered Holy Mass every day for the suffering souls in purgatory. 

It is not astonishing to learn that the devil hated such a pious 
institution. He induced King Ostorgus of Sicily to declare war @ 
against the duke under a false pretext. The king at once prepared 
for war, besieged “God’s town” and occupied it, The duke was ex- 
ceedingly grieved when he heard this sad news; he would rather have 
lost half of his dominion than this “city of God.” Trusting in God 
and the justice of his cause, he assembled his officers and with them 
decided to attack the enemy and put them to flight. But the duke’s 
army was much smaller than that of his opponent. 





The Warriors in White 
As the duke was setting out on the march, one of his spies returned 
and told him that several legions of cavalry and infantry, all robed 
in white and armed with glittering swords, were approaching. Not 


knowing whether it was a snare of the enemy or whether Almighty 
God had sent him miraculous aid, the duke sent four heralds to meet 
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the strange warriors. Midway they were met by four heralds from 
the unknown army who greeted them in a most friendly manner and 
said: “Fear not, we are the army of the most powerful King and 
have come to assist your master. Tell him to come and take counsel 
with our generals.” 

All misgivings on the part of the duke disappeared; he approached 
and united his forces with those of the supernatural army. When 
King Ostorgus saw the forces of his opponent increased by the war- 
riors in white, he was seized with terror, particularly as one of his 
spies informed him that no one knew whence or how these strangers 
had arrived. The duke ordered the enemy to give up the town. To 
this and all the conditions put forth the king readily assented, made 
satisfaction for all damages, and returned with haste into his own 
country. 

The good duke, with deep gratitude, thanked God and his un- 
known friends for the happy issue of his cause. The leader of the 
strange army said to him: “Be it known to you that nearly all of 
these soldiers are souls who owing to your good works, prayers and 
pious institutions, have been delivered from purgatory. To them 
Almighty God has given the command to come and protect you in 
this great danger. Persevere in your love for the faithful departed 
and remember always that you acquire as many friends as you release 
souls from purgatory.” 

Thereupon the supernatural army vanished, but the duke and 
his soldiers fell on their knees and thanked God and the blessed spirits 
who had saved them in such a wonderful manner from the danger 
which had threatened them. 





The Last Equipment 





HE life of man is a warfare which continues until the 
hour of his death. And even this hour is not free from 
assault. It is at this very moment that he must summon 
all his forces for the most decisive, and perhaps the 
hardest, conflict of all. The bodily strength fails and 
the soul, too, is restrained in her faculties. The enemy is not slow 
to perceive his advantage. In this last battle he has, as allies, bodily 
weakness, mental discouragement, and morbid imagination. Every- 
thing combines to drag the soul away from the thought of heaven and 
plunge it into an abyss of despair. 
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When a child is baptized he is anointed and equipped for the 
battle of life. At his confirmation the Holy Ghost imparts light, 
strength and courage, so that he may. fight bravely in the Lord’s army. 
When he comes to die he needs fresh defenses to protect him in his 
weakness, for now there is no question of advancing to an attack. 
He is not going forth to life, but to death. At confirmation the oil 
is mixed with balm, the fragrance of which suggests the merits of 
activity. But a dying Christian is anointed with oil only, for now 
he has only to suffer and endure. The battle is ended. He is to 
triumph, not by ability to attack, but by steadfastness. His death 
is to be the crown which will repay for all. 

In youth, with light heart he leaped into the struggle that occupies 
the life of every individual and the whole history of our race. He 
has not always been victorious. Many defeats have diminished his 
strength. Now comes the last encounter. The Church, like a loving 
Mother, draws near to dress his wounds; she anoints his body, which 
sin has scathed. The body bears traces of weakness, of guilt, of 
defects; but when the Church is finished, death may approach. The 
soul is armed. 

The chief object of Extreme Unction is to secure a happy death, 
a good ending to life. It has another virtue. It has the power, under 
the Providence of God, and if He so wills, to prolong life, to restore 
bodily health. But primarily it is the soul’s remedy, a defense against 
death, removing the curse attaching to it. It sanctifies death, bringing 
it into relation with our Savior’s Passion, so that death, the offspring 
of sin, becomes the promoter of our salvation. Death the conqueror 
becomes death the conquered, the herald of eternal life. The sacra- 
ment raises the soul from its weakness and discouragement, protects 
it in the special temptations that assail it, imparts consolation in 
suffering and confidence in God. : 

Often a man lies stricken and helpless, dying perhaps, unable to 
do anything toward securing his salvation. He cannot move, he cannot 
open his lips. Extreme Unction is the complement here of the Sacra- 
ment of Penance, which requires a more active cooperation from the 
recipient; and if there is penitent disposition on the part of the sick 
man, even grievous sin is blotted. out. 

At the beginning of life the unconscious soul was endowed with 
God’s grace through baptism, and in the same way, at the close of 
life, God’s grace is ready to accomplish the merciful task of saving 
the soul. What riches has not our Lord conferred upon us, especially 
at the very moment when our poverty is greatest! 

Our hearts are filled with gratitude when, we consider these 
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mercies, but a thought arises: What becomes of a poor sinner who 
dies suddenly, and is thus deprived of the happiness of receiving the 
Last Sacraments? It is terrible to think thatthe may be lost for ever 
just because the priest arrives a few minutes too late. 

There is no limitation to the mercy of God... and the most 
wretched sinner can find refuge therein if his heart is truly penitent. 
One can never know the last conscious thought of a man; a heartfelt, 
contrite prayer may go up to the throne of God, imploring mercy, 
even though we, looking on, see only a white rigid countenance. 


* * * 


When we consider how God has hedged us about with graces, 
from childhood to old age, we cannot sufficiently admire His limit- 
less goodness to us. How grateful we should be; how indifferent 
we are! 


Do You Wish to Observe the First Fridays 
in the Proper Manner? 
URN to The Spirit of the First Friday. This is a neat devo- 
tional book, containing a meditation for each of the First 
Fridays of the year, besides special beautiful devotions to the 
Sacred Heart and the features of an ordinary prayer book. 

In plain language, remarkable for its clearness and unction, 
the author explains the profound truths of our holy Faith on 
which the devotion to the Sacred Heart is based. 

An ideal little book for those who wish to observe the 
First Fridays in the proper manner. It is suitable for the Holy 
Hour and similar Eucharistic devotions. 

Single copy, reduced price: red edge, 50 cts. Gilt edge, 
70 cts. Postage free. If you collect and send orders for five 
copies you may have one copy free. Kindly do not send 
money in coins placed in letters. 


Address: Rev. I. Schoenherr, O.F.M., Franciscan Monastery 
135 West 31st Street, New York, N. Y. 
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PREMIUMS FOR NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


(Please mention premium desired.) 


For ONE new Subscription — a choice of: — 

Soul-inspiring picture of the Agonizing Christ of Limpias, size 
16x21 in. in photo-tone. A most touching representation of Our 
Lord on the Cross. OR: — A large picture of St. Joseph, in photo- 
tone, for framing. OR: — 

Go to Joseph—a 64-page booklet treating of the dignity and 
sanctity of St. Joseph, and the power of his intercession. OR: — 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God (feast March 21) —a 64-page 
booklet, giving a sketch of the wonderful life and works of the saint, 
with prayers. OR: — 

Three Medals — St. Joseph, St. Benedict and Miraculous Medal. 


For TWO new Subscriptions — a choice of: — 
A nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 inches long. Convenient size for daily 
use in prayer. OR: — 
Attractive standing plaque of St. Joseph, size 444 x6% inches. 


For THREE new Subscriptions — a choice of: — 

Biography of Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B.—Zjin attractive 
paper binding; 91 pages, with 13 illustrations. The account of the 
saintly life of this quiet unobtrusive son of St. Benedict has given 
edification to persons in every walk of life, and the simple style 
in which it is written makes its reading enjoyable to all. OR: — 

A black Rosary, with genuine cocoa beads on a durable silver- 
plated chain. 


For FOUR new Subscriptions —a choice of: — 

Free subscription to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” for one year, 
or one year’s renewal. OR: — 

Our “Passion Series,’’— 8 booklets, on various phases of our 
Lord’s Passion, containing many beautiful reflections and prayers. 
An excellent collection for Lenten devotions. OR: — 

Joy in God: — Hand-bound ‘“‘Vest Pocket Manual’ in small print; 
269 pages, leather binding, gilt edge. 


For FIVE new Subscriptions 
Real ebony Crucifix — with oxidized corpus; beveled edge. Size 
7% inches. 


For SIX new Subscriptions 
The Dolorous Passion of Our Lord— from the revelations of 
Anna Catherine Emmerich. Few hearts could remain unmoved on 
reading this remarkable description of our Lord’s sufferings and 
the sorrows of His Blessed Mother. This book ought to be in every 
Catholic home. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





For Your Lenten Needs 


Rosaries 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 

Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences. 

Medium large beads of Irish horn with Cross and center connec- 
tion of horn, on steel chain. Length 21 in. 

Oval cocoa beads, evenly matched, soldered link silver-plated 
chain, securely fastened wire, oxidized center connection, 
nickel-bound Cross. Length 18 in. 

Round or oval cocoa beads oe ackeanasaa soup 

Cocoa beads on strong steel chain with nickel-bound Cross, one 
link between beads. Length 23 in. 

Smaller beads, with one link between beads. Length 19 in. 

Large or small cocoa beads on steel chain. 

White beads for First Communion. 


Special Hand-made Rosaries, Very Strong and Durable 

Imitation of precious stone beads on heavy sterling silver chain, 
with sterling silver cross and center connection. Colors: 
light blue, light pink or light green 
Same beads on lighter chain 

lactation of mother-of-pearl beads on heavy y sterling sliver chain, 
with sterling silver cross and center connection. Colors: 
agate or cream. Both dainty and durable 
Same beads, on lighter chain, 

Round cocoa beads on heavy German- sven dhaie, length, 19 in. 
Same beads, with chain between, length, 23 in. with 2-inch 
crucifix, _— . 
Oval beads, ebony crucifix, 

Colored beads on German-silver chain, 





CRUCIFIXES 


When remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes will be blessed. See 
page 337 for explanation of indulgences. 

Standing Crucifix, of rosewood, with bronze corpus. 

Excellent imported real ebony Crucifix, beveled edge, with silver 
oxidized corpus. Can easily be held by a sick person, or 
may be hung on the wall. 7% in. ; 

Ebony Crucifix with oxidized corpus and solid nickel back. 
4 in. $1.25 2 in. .50 1% in. 
Ebony Crucifix, with oxidized corpus, plain edge. in. 
6 in. .90 6 in. .60 3 in. 

Nickel-bound Crucifixes: in. $1.75 7 in. $1.00 ) in. 


4 in. .40 2 in. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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